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7 HE PEN! Letters were written about 
a Twelve-month ago, and are now ſent into 
the World at the earneſt Defire of many. 
an mmfinttely condeſcending God ſhall vouchſafe 
to bleſs the Pane of them to excite in any, 
either at home or abroad, à more obediential 
and zealous Thankfulneſs for the Civil and Re- 
ligious Liberties we enjoy ; or make them any 
way. inſtrumental in ſtirring up my Fellow 
_ Proteſtants and' Dear Countrymen to exert 
" themſelves more vigorouſly, at this critical 
Funtture, againſt 'thiſe who, if Conquerors, 
would quickly rob us of thoſe invaluable Bleſſ- 
ings, I ſhall not repent that the Publication of 
them Was conſente to by, courteous Reader, 


Thy — g Servant, 


For Cukls T's Sake, 


| London May 1 Ar d ear W 
Dun a * en ; G. doe; 
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LET TELL 


Liſbon, March, 17 54. 
My dear Friend, 


B' this time, I ſuppoſe, you have heard 


of my having been at Liſbon, and are 
wondering what led me thither, eſpe- 

cially ſince my laſt informed you of my In- 
tention to go to Georgia by way of New-York. 
This was really my Deſign at the Time of 
my writing ; but being afterward called by 
Providence to take with me ſeveral Orphan- 
children, I thought it moſt adviſeable to go 
and ſettle them, and my other domeſtick 
Affairs, at the Orphan-houſe firſt ; that I 
might viſit the northern Parts of America 
with more Eaſe and Freedom in my own 
Mind.—It happened that the Succeſs, Capt. 
Thomſon, bound for Port Royal, South Caro- 
lina, (which is not very far from Georgia) 
was then almoſt ready to fail.---I ſent for the 
Owner, and finding that the Ship was to 
touch at Liſbon to unload ſome Wheat, it oc- 
caſioned a little Demurr : but, upon ſecond 
FTY B Thoughts, 
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(2) 
Thoughts, believing it might be (ſerviceable 
to me, as a Preacher and Proteſtant, to ſee 
ſomething of the Superſtitions of the Church 
of Rome, I took my Paſſage and embarked 
in the Szcceſs the 7th of March.—On the 
14th we reached Cape Finiſier.— On the 1 5th 
came in fight of the Burlings; and on the 
16th anchored ſafe before Bellem, about four 
Miles diſtance from Liſbon City, the Metro- 
polis of Portugal. — As I knew no- body 
there, and had formed but an indifferent 
Idea of the Inhabitants, from the Account 
that had been given me of them, I had pur- 
poſed within myſelf to keep on board, and 
go aſhore only now and then in the Day- 
time.—But Providence ſo ordered it, that a 


Gentleman of the Factory, who had heard 


me himſelf, and whoſe Brother had been 
awakened under my Miniſtry ſeveral Years 
ago, immediately upon hearing of my Ar- 
rival, fent me an Offer of his Houſe during 
my Stay. I thankfully accepted it; and ſpe- 
cial Leave being procured for my going 
aſhore, I was carried in a Chaiſe and Pair 
from Bellem to Liſbon.— A new Scene, both 
in reſpect to the Situation of the Place, the 
Fafhion of the Buildings, and the Dreſs of 
the Inhabitants, preſented itſelf all theWay.— 
But what engaged my Attention moſt, was 
the Frequency of Crucifixes and little Images 
of the Virgin Mary, and other real or re- 
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ted Saints, which were placed almoſt in 
every Street, or fixed againſt the Walls of the 
Houſes almoſt at every Turning, with Lamps 
hanging before them.---To theſe I obſerved 
the People bow as they paſſed along; and 
near ſome of them ſtood ſeveral little Com- 
panies, ſinging with great Earneſtneſs. 
This ſeemed to me very odd, and gave me 
an Idea of what further Eccleſiaſtical Curio- 
ſities would probably fall in my way, if I 
ſhould be detained any time here— Theſe 
Expectations were quickly raiſed ;--For, not 
long after my Arrival at my new Lodgings, 
(where I was received and entertained with 
great Gentility, Hoſpitality, and Friendlineſs) 
upon looking out of the Window, I ſaw a 
Company of Prieſts and Friars bearing lighted 
Wax-tapers, and attended by various ſorts of 
People, ſome of which had Bags and Baſkets 
of Victuals in their Hands, and others car- 
ried Proviſions upon their Shoulders on Sticks 
between two. After theſe followed a mixed 
Multitude, ſinging with a very audible Voice, 
and addreſſing the Virgin Mary in their uſual 
Strain, © Ora pro nobis.“ In this Manner 
they proceeded to the Priſon, where all was 
depoſited for the Uſe of the poor Perſons 
confined therein.—But a far more pompous 
Proceſſion of the like Nature (as a Stander- 
by informed me) paſſed by a few Days after.-- ' 
In this there were near three hundred Fran- 
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ciſcan Friars, many of which ( beſides Por- 
ters hired for the Purpoſe) were loaded with 
a Variety of Food; and thoſe who bore no 
Burden, carried either Ladles or Spoons in 
their Hands.—Sights of this Nature being 
quite a Novelty to me, I was fond of attend- 
ing as many of them as I could. Two 
things concurred to make them more fre- 
quent at this Juncture, v!z. the Seaſon of 
Lent, and an exceſſive Drought, which 
threatened the total Deſtruction of the Fruits 
of the Earth. For the averting ſo great a 
Judgment, and for the imploring the much 
longed-for Bleſſing of Rain, daily Proceſſions 
had been made from one Convent or another 
for a conſiderable time. One of theſe I ſaw. 
It was looked upon as a pretty grand one, 
being made up of the Carmelite Friars, the 
Pariſh Prieſts, and a great Number of what 
they call the Brothers of the Order, who 
walked two by two in divers Habits, holding 
a long and very large lighted Wax-taper in 
their right Hands. Amidſt theſe was carried, 
upon eight or ten Mens Shoulders, a tall 
Image of the Virgin Mary, in a kind of Man's 
Attire; for I think ſhe had a very fine white 
Wig on her Head, (a Dreſs ſhe often appears 
in) and was much adorned with Jewels and 
glittering Stones.---At ſome Diſtance from 
the Lady, under a large Canopy of State, 
and ſupported likewiſe by fix or eight Per- 
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ſons, came a- Prieſt, holding in his Hand 
ſome noted Relick.---After him followed 
ſeveral thouſands of People, joining with 
the Friars in finging Eandem cantilenam, 
« Ora pro nobis,” all the way.---Still Rain 
was denied, and ſtill Proceſſions were con- 
tinued. At length the Clouds began to 
gather, and the Mercury in the Barometer 
fell very much. Then was brought out a 
wooden Image, which they ſay never failed. 
---It was the Figure of our Bleſſed Lord, 
clothed with purple Robes, and crowned 
with Thorns. I think they call him the 
Log D oF THE PAss ION. -Upon his Shoul- 
ders he bore a large Croſs, under the Weight 
of which he was repreſented as ſtooping, 
till his Body bent almoſt double.---He was 
brought from the Le Graſs Convent in very 
great Pomp, and placed in a large Cathedral 
Church.———BReing on board at that time, I 
loſt this Sight : But the ſubſequent Evening 
I beheld the S£1G6NEUR fixed on an Eminence 
in a large Cathedral Church, near the Altar, 
ſurrounded with Wax-tapers of a prodigious 
Size.---He was attended by many Noble- 
men, and thouſands of Spectators of all 
Ranks and Stations, who crouded from every 
Quarter, and, in their Turns, were admitted 
by the Guards to come within the Rails and 

erform their Devotions. This they expreſſed 
by kneeling, and kiſſing the SEIGNEUR'S 
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Heel, by putting their left and right Eye to 
it, and then touching it with their Beads, 
which a Gentleman in waiting received from 
them, and then returned again.---This Scene 
was repeated for three Days ſucceſſively; and 
during all this Time the Church and Space 
before it was ſo thronged with Carriages and 
People, that there was ſcarce any pafting.--- 
The Muſick on this Occaſion was extremely 
ſoft, and the Church was illuminated in a 
very ſtriking Manner.---The third Day in 
the Forenoon it rained, and ſoon after the 
SEIGNEUR was conducted home in as great 
Splendour, and much greater Rejoicing, than 
when he was brought forth.---As my Situa- 
tion was very commodious, I ſaw the whole ; 
and afterwards went and heard Part of the 
Sermon, which was delivered before him 
in the Church to which the Se1G6ntuR be- 
longed.---The Preacher was full of Action; 
and in ſome Part of his Diſcourſe, (as one 
who underſtood Portugueſe informed me) 
pointing to the Image, he ſaid, Now he 
« is at Reſt ---He went out in Juſtice, but 
« 1s returned in Mercy.” ---And towards the 
Concluſion he called upon the People to 
Join with him in an extempore Prayer. This 
they did with great Fervency, which was 
expreſſed not only by, repeating it aloud, 


but by beating their Breaſts, and clapping 


their Cheeks, and weeping heartily.—— 
| To 
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To complete the Solemnity, immediately 
after the Delivery of the Bleſſing, all on a 
ſudden, from the Place near which the 
Image ſtood, there was heard a moſt ſoft 
and ſoothing Symphony of Muſic, which 
being ended, the Aſſembly broke up, and I 
returned to my Lodgings, not a little affect- 
ed to ſee ſo many Thouſands led away from 
the Simplicity of the Goipel, - by ſuch a 
Mixture of human Artifice and blind Su- 

perſtition, of which indeed 1 could have 
formed no Idea, had I not been an Eye- 
Witneſs of it myſelf,---This Concern was 
{till increaſed by what I heard from ſome of 
my fellow Paſſengers, who informed me, 
that about eleven one Night, after I came 
aboard, they not only heard a Friar preach- 
ing moiſt fervently before the SE1GNEUR, but 
alſo ſaw ſeveral Companies of Penitents 
brought in, laſhing and whipping them- 
ſelves ſeverely.---How little unlike this to 
thoſe who cut themſelves with Knives and 
Lancets, .and cried out from Morning till 
Night, O Baal, hear us.” Methinks 
I hear you ſay, and had I been preſent, I 
ſhould have wiſhed for the Spirit of an Eli- 
jab to — Huſh, my Friend---I am content 
to gueſs at the reſt till we meet.---In the 
mean while, let us meditate on Him who 
ſaid to his Diſciples, when they wanted to 
call for Fire from Heaven, Ye know not what 
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"Spirit ye are of ; and let us comfort ourſelves 
with this Thought, that there is a Seaſon 
approaching, when the Lord God of Elijah 
will himſelf come, and deſtroy this and 
every other Species of Antichriſt by the 
Breath of his Mouth, and the Brightneſs of 
bis appearing, even by the all-conquering 
Manifeſtations of his Eternal Spirit.--- Whe- 
ther as Men, Chriſtians, and Proteſtants, 
we have not more and more Reaſon to pray 
Night and Day for the haſtening on of that 
glorious and long wiſhed-for Period, you 
will be better able to judge, when I ſend 
you (as I purpoſe to do, if I have Time) 
a further Account of a Lent Proceſſion or 
two, of which I was alſo a Spectator. 
At preſent I can only beg a continual Re- 
membrance at a Throne of Grace, as being, 
my dear Friend, 


Nur moſt reſpectfully, 


In our common Lord, 


G. W. 
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Liſbon, March, 1754. 
My dear Friend, 


HOUGH ſome other Buſineſs demands 

my Attention, yet I muſt not forget 

the Promiſe made you of a further Account 
of the Proceſſions I ſaw at Liſbon. Some 
of thoſe already mentioned were extraordi- 
nary, by reaſon of their great Drought ; but 
that which is to be the Subject of my pre- 
ſent Letter was an annual one; it being 
always cuſtomary at Liſbon to exhibit ſome 
Proceſſion or another every Friday in Lent. 
---An intelligent Proteſtant who ſtood near 
me, was ſo good as to be my Interpreter of 
the Dumb Shew as it paſſed along---I ſay 
Dumb Shew---For you muſt know it was 
chiefly made up of waxen or wooden 
Images, and carried on Mens Shoulders 
through the Streets, intending to repreſent 
the Life and Death 'of St. Francis, the 
- Founder of one of their religious Orders.--- 
They were brought out from the Franciſcan 
Convent, and were preceded by three Per- 
ſons in ſcarlet Habits with Baſkets in their 
C Hands, 
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Hands, in which they received the Alms of 
the Spectators, for the Benefit of the poor 
Priſoners.----After theſe, came two little 
Boys in party-colour'd Cloaths, with Wings 
fixed on their Shoulders, in Imitation of 
little Angels.---Then appeared the Figure of 
St. Francis, very gay and Beau-like, as he 
uſed to be before his Converſion.---In the 
next, he was introduced under Conviction, 
and conſequently ſtript of his Finery.-— 
Soon after this was exhibited an Image of 
our Bleſſed Lord himſelf, in a purple Gown 
with long black Hair, with St. Francis lying 
before him, to receive his immediate Orders.— 
Then came the Virgin Mother, (horreſco 
referens) with Chriſt her Son at her left 
Hand, and St. Francis making his Obey- 
fance to both.------Here, if I remember 
aright, he made his firſt Appearance in his 
Friar's Habit with his Hair cut ſhort, but 
not as yet ſhaved in the Crown of his Head. 
After a little Space followed a mitred 
Cardinal, gaudily attired, and before him lay 
St. Francis almoſt proſtrate, in order to be 
confirmed in his Office.---Soon after this he 
appears quite metamorphoſed into a Monk, 
his Crown ſhorn, his Habit black, and his 
Loins gut with a knotted Cord.---Here he 
| prays to our Saviour hanging on a Croſs, 
that the Marks of the Wounds in his 
Hands, Feet, and Side, might be impreſſed 
7 on 
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on the ſame Parts of his Body.--- The Prayer 
is granted ; Blood comes from his Hands, 
Feet, and Side; and the Saint with great 
Devotion receives the Impreſſions.- This 
was repreſented by red waxen Strings, reach- 
ing from thoſe Parts of the Image to the 
correſponding Parts of St. Francis his Body. 
---- Upon this he begins to do Wonders 
and therefore in a little while he was carried 
along, holding up a Houſe which was juſt 
falling.---This Miracle they ſay was per- 
formed (if my Information be true) at Ma- 
drid, but the Particulars of its Hiſtory I 
have forgotten.---At length the Father dies, 
and is brought forth lying in his Grave.--— 
But lo! the Briars and Nettles under which 
he lay, are turned into fine and fragrant 
Flowers.----After this he is born along upon 
a Bier covered with a Silver Pall, and four 
Friars lamenting over him.----He then ap- 
pears for the laſt Time, but with an In- 
creaſe of Power; for he was repreſented as 
drawing tormented People out of Purgatory 
with his knotted Cord, which, as you may 
well imagine, the poor Souls catched at, and 
took hold of very eagerly.---At length came 
a gorgeous Friar under a ſplendid Canopy, 
bearing in his Hand a Piece of the Holy 
Croſs.—After him followed two more little 
winged Boys, and then a long Train of fat 
and well-favoured Franciſcans with their 
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Calceis Heneſtratis, as Eraſmus calls them; 
and fo the Proceſſion ended. Methinks 1 
hear you ſay, it is full Time---And fo fay I 
For as the Sight itſelf diſguſted me, fo I am 
perſuaded the bare Narration of it, though 
ever ſo ſhort, cannot be very pleaſant to you, 
who I know abhor every thing that ſavours 
of Superſtition and Idolatry. We will 
therefore take our Leave of St. Francs, 
whole Proceſſion was in the Day Time; 
but J muſt tell you it is only to inform you 
of another of a much more awful and 
ſhocking Nature, which I ſaw afterwards 
by Night.—It was about Ten o'Clock, when 
being deeply engaged in Converſation with 
my kind Hoſt, in came an Exgliſbman, and 
told me in all Haſte, that he had ſeen a 
Train of near two hundred Penitents paſſing 
along, and that in all Probability I might be 
gratified with the ſame Sight, if I haſtened 
to a Place where he would conduct me.--- 
I very readily obeyed the Summons, and, as 
Curioſity quicked my Pace, we ſoon came 
up with ſome of thoſe poor Creatures, who 
were then making a Halt, and kneeling in 
the Street, whilſt a Friar from a high 
Croſs, with an Image of our LORD cru- 


cified in his Hand, was preaching to them, 


and the Populace, with great Vehemence. 
Sermon being ended, the Penitents, who 
nad already been preached to, went for- 


wards, 


(a7 3 


wards, and ſeveral Companies followed after 
with their reſpective preaching Friars at 
their Head bearing Crucifixes.---Theſe they 
pointed to and brandiſhed frequently, and 
the Hearers as frequently beat their Breaſts 
and clapp'd their Cheeks ---At proper Pauſes 
they ſtooped and prayed ; and one of them, 
more - zealous than the reſt, before the 
King's Palace, ſounded out the Word Peni- 
tentia through a ſpeaking Trumpet. The 
Penitents themſelves were clothed and co- 
vered all over with white linen Veſtments, 


only Holes were made for their Eyes to 


peep out at.---All were bare-footed, and all 
had long heavy Chains faſtened to their 
Ancles, which, when dragged along the 
Street, made a diſmal Rattling : But though 
alike in Dreſs, yet in other Reſpects there 
was great Variety amongſt them---For ſome 
carried great Stones on their Backs, and 
others dead Mens Bones and Skulls in their 
Hands---Some bore large and ſeemingly very 
heavy Croſſes upon their Shoulders, whilſt 
others had their Arms extended quite wide, 
or carried a Bow full of Swords with the 
Points downwards.---Moſt of them whipped 
and laſhed themſelves, ſome with Cords, 
and others with flat Bits of Iron.---It being 
a Moonſhine Night, I could ſee them quite 
well; and indeed ſome of them ſtruck fo 
hard, that I perceived that their Backs 
(left 
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(left bare on purpoſe to be flaſh'd) were 
quite red, and ſwoln very much by the 
Violence and Repetition of the Blows. 
Had my dear Friend been there, he would 
have joined with me in ſaying, that the 
whole Scene was horrible So horrible, 
that, being informed it was to be continued 
till Morning, I was glad to return from 
whence I came, about Midnight. Had 
you been with me, I know you would have 
Joined in praiſing and gratefully adoring the 
LORD of all Lords, not only for the great 
Wonder of the Reformation, - but alſo for 
that glorious Deliverance wrought out for us, 
in ſtopping of our late unnatural Rebellion. 
Oh with what a mighty Spirit and 
Power from on high, muſt Luther, Calvin, 
Melanfhon, Zuinglius, and thoſe glorious 
Reformers, be neceſlarily endued with, who 
dared firſt openly to oppoſe and ſtem ſuch 
a Torrent of Superſtition and ſpiritual Ty- 
ranny !---And what Gratitude owe we to 
Him, who, under G OD, was inſtrumental 
in ſaving us from the Return of ſuch ſpiri- 
tual Slavery, and ſuch blind Obedience to a 
Papal Power! To have had a Cardinal for 
our King -A Cardinal, if not born, yet from 
his Infancy nurſed up at Rome——A Car- 
dinal, one of whoſe Sons is advanced to the 
ſame Eccleſiaſtical Dignity, and both under 
the ſtrongeſt Obligations to ſupport the In- 
| tereſt 
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tereſt of that Church, whoſe Superſtitions, 
as well as political State Principles, they 
have ſuck'd in and imbibed even from their 
Infancy.---But, bleſſed be G O D, the Snare 
is broken, and we are delivered. Oh for 
Proteſtant Practices to be added to PRo- 
TEST ANT PRINCIPLES! Oh for an obe- 
diential Acknowledgment to the ever bleſſed 
God for our repeated Deliverances !--- But 
alas! Pardon me, my dear Friend, I ſtop 
to weep—— Adieu I cannot enlarge, 


but leaving you to gueſs from what Source 


my Tears flow, I muſt haſten to ſubſcribe 
myſelf, 


My dear Sir, 
Yours moſt cordi ally 
In our Bleſſed Lord, 


LE T- 
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LET ER. 0 


Liſbon, March, 17 54. 
My dear Friend, 


Rovidence ſtill detains us at Liſbon, and 
therefore I know you will be enquiring 
what more News from thence ?--- Truly, as 
extraordinary as ever--For I have now ſeen 
the Solemnities of a Holy Thurſday, which is 
a very high Day in this Metropolis, and par- 
ticularly remarkable for the grand Illumina- 
tions of - Churches, and the King's waſh- 
ing twelve poor Mens Feet. Through 
the Intereſt of a Friend I got Admittance 
into the Gallery where the Ceremony was 
performed.---It was large, and hung with 
Tapeſtry ; one Piece of which repreſented 
the humble Teſus waſhing the Feet of his 
Diſciples. Before this, upon a ſmall Emi- 
nence, ſat twelve Men in black.---At the 
upper End, and ſeveral other Parts of the 
Gallery, were Sideboards of Gold and Sil- 
ver large Baſons and Ewers moſt curiouſly 
wrought ; and near theſe a large Table co- 
vered with a Variety of Diſhes, all cold, 
ſet off and garniſhed after the Portugueſe 
Faſhion, 
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Faſhion, —Publick high Maſs being over, 


his Majeſty came in, attended with his No- 
bles, who ſeemed to me to look like fo 


many Roman Senators.---The very A& of 


waſhing their Feet, I did not get in time 


enough to ſee; but that being ended, ſeveral 
of the young Noblemen ſerved up the Diſhes. 
to the King's Brother and Uncles : Theſe. 


again handed them to his Majeſty, who gave 


(1 think) twelve of them in all to each poor 


Man,---Every thing was carried on with a 
great deal of Decency and good Humour,--- 
The young Noblemen ſerved very chear- 
tally, their Seniors looked quite pleaſed, and 
the King and his royal Relations behaved in 
a very polite, ealy manner. Upon the 
whole, though, as you may eafily guels, it 
was not an exact Copy of the Tapeſtry, yet, 
as the poor Mens Cloaths and Food, when 
ſold, came to about ten Moidores, and as 
there was little Mixture of Superſtition in it, 
J cannot ſay but I was as well pleaſed with 
my Morning's Entertainment as with any 
thing I had met with ſince my Arrival. I 
believe the whole took up near two Hours.--- 
After Dinner we went to ſee the Churches ; 
but the Magnificence and Sumptuouſneſs of 
the Furniture, on this Occaſion, cannot well 
be expreſſed. Many of them were hung 
with purple Damaſk trimmed with Gold.--- 
D In 
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In one of them there was a ſolid ſilver Altar 
of ſeveral Vards Circumference, and near 
twelve Steps high : And in another a gold 
one, ſtill more magnificent, of about the 
{lame Dimenſions. Its Bafis was ſtudded 
with many precious Stones, and near the 
Top were placed filver Images, in Repreſen- 
tation of Angels. Each Step was filled with 
large ſilver Candleſticks, with Wax-tapers in 
them, which, going up by a regular Aſcent 
'till they formed themſelves into a Pyramid, 
made a moſt glittering and ſplendid Blaze.— 
The great Altars alſo of the other Churches 
were illuminated moſt profuſely, and filver 
Pots of artificial Flowers, with a large Wax- 
taper between each, were fixed all round 
ſeveral of them. Between theſe were 
large Paintings in black and white, repre- 
ſenting the different Parts of our Saviour's 
Paſſion.— And, in ſhort, all was ſo mag- 
nificently, ſo ſuperſtitiouſly grand, that I am 
perſuaded ſeveral thouſands of Pounds would 
not defray the Expences of this one Day.— 
Go which way you would, nothing was to 
be ſeen but Illuminations within, and Hurry 
without. For all Perſons, the Crowned 
Hezds themſelves not excepted, are obliged 
on this Day to viſit ſeven Churches or Altars, 
in Imitation, as is ſuppoſed, of our LOR D's 
being hurried from one Tribunal to another, 
before 
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before he was condemned to be hung upon 
the Croſs.—— I ſaw the Queen paſs by in 
great State to viſit three of them.—Velvet 
Cuſhions were carried before her Majeſty, 
and Boards laid along the Streets for Herſelf 
and Retinue to walk upon. Guards attended 
before and behind, and thouſands of Specta- 
tors ſtood on each Side to gaze at them as 
they paſſed along. Being deſirous of ſee- 
ing the Manner of their Entrance, we got 
into the laſt Church before they came. It 
was that of St. Domingo, where was the gold 
Altar before mentioned, and at which her 
Majeſty and Train knelt about a Quarter of 
an Hour. All the while the Dominican 
Friars ſung moſt ſurpriſingly ſweet.— But as 
I ſtood near the Altar, over againſt the great 
Door, I muſt confeſs my very inmaſt Soul 
was ſtruck with a ſecret Horror, when, upon 
looking up, I ſaw, over the Front of the 
great Window of the Church, the Heads of 
many hundred Fews, painted on Canvas, 
who had been condemned (by what they 
call the Holy Iiquiſition and carried out 
from that Church to be burnt. Strange 
way this, of compelling People to come in !--- 
Such was not thy Method, O meek and 
compaſſionate Lamb of God Thou cameſt 
not to deſtroy Mens Lives, but to ſave them. 
hut Bigotry is as cruel as the Grave.— 
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It knows no Remorſe. From all its bit- 
ter and dire Effects, good LORD, deliver 
us. But to return to the Queen---Having 
performed her Devotions, ſhe departed, and 
went in a Coach of State, believe, directly 
from the Church to her Palace, and with- 
out doubt ſufficiently fatigued. For, beſides 
walking through the Streets to the ſeveral 
Churches, her Majeſty alſo, and the Prin- 
ceſſes, had been engaged in waiting upon 
and waſhing the Feet of twelve poor Wo- 
men, in as public a Manner as the King.---In 
our Walk home we met his Majeity with his 
Brother and two Uncles, attended only with 
a few Noblemen in black Velvet, and a few 
Guards without Halberts.---I ſuppoſe he was 
returning from his laſt Church, and, as one 
may well imagine, equally fatigued with his 
royal Conſort and Daughters. When 
Church and State thus combine to be nurſing 
. Fathers and nurſing Mothers to Superſti- 
tion, 1s It any Wonder that its Credit and 
Influence is ſo diffuſive among the Popu- 
lace ? O Britain] Britain ! hadſt thou 
but Zeal proportionable to thy Knowledge, 
and inward Purity adequate to the Simpli- 
city of thy external Worſhip, in what a 
happy and god-like Situation wouldft thou 
be !---Here I could weep again. Apain I 
leave you to gueſs the Cauſe ; and if I _ 
ſen 
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ſend you one more Letter of a like Nature, 
before we leave this Place, it is all you muſt 


expect from, 


My dear Friend, 


Yeurs meft afſuredly 


In our glorious Head. 


LE T- 
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LETTER Iv. 


Liſbon, April 13, 1754. 
My dear Friend, 


AF, TER the News ſent you in my laſt, 
I thought our Liſbon Correſpondence 
would enticey have been put a Stop to,—For 
upon returning to my Lodgings, (as weary I 
believe as others that had been running from 
Church to Church all Da y) Word was ſent 
me, that our Ship would 3 fail next 
Morning.— This News, I own, was not al- 
together agreeable to me, becauſe I wanted 
to ſee the Concluſion of the Lent Solemni- 
ties.---However, I made ready; and having 
diſpatched my private Affairs the Over- night, 
was conducted very early in the Morning, 
by my kind Hoſt, down to Bellem, where 
the Ship lay. We parted.— The Wind pro- 
miſed to be fair; but dying away, I very 
eagerly went aſhore once more. But how 
was the Scene changed! Before, all uſed to 
be Noiſe and Hurry Now, all was huſhed 
and ſhut up in the moſt awful and profound 
Silence. No Clock or Bell had been heard 
ſince Yeſterday Noon, and ſcarce a Perſon 


was 
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f was to be ſeen in the Street all the way to 
Liſbon,----About Two in the Afternoon we 
got to the Place where (I had heard ſome 
Days ago) an extraordinary Scene was to be 
exhibited.---Can you gueſs what it was? 
Perhaps not.---Why then I will tell you.--- 
« Tt was the Crucifixion of the Son of God, 
« repreſented partly by dumb Images, and part- 
« by by living Perſons, in a large Church be- 
« longing to the Convent of St. De Beato.“ 
Several thouſands crouded into it ; ſome of 
which, as I was told, had been waiting there 
ever ſince Six in the Morning. Through 
the kind Interpoſition and Aſſiſtance of a 1 
Proteſtant or two, I was not only admitted 2 
into the Church, but was very commodiouſly 4 
ſituated to view the whole Performance, 
--- We had not waited long before the Cur- 1 
tain was drawn up.---Immediately, upon a 4Y 
high Scaffold, hung in the Front with black 1 
Bays, and behind with ſilk purple Damaſk YH 
laced with Gold, was exhibited to our View | 
an Image of the LORD JESUS at full 
Length, crowned with Thorns, and nailed 
on a Croſs, between two Figures of like Di- 
menſions, repreſenting the two Thieves. 
At a little Diſtance, on the right Hand, was 
placed an Image of the Virgin Mary, in 
plain long Ruffles, and a kind of Widow- 
weeds.---Her Veil was purple Silk, and ſhe 
had a wire Glory round her Head,---At the 
Foot 
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Foot of the Croſs lay, in a mournful penſive 
Poſture, a living Man, dreſſed in Woman's 
Cloaths, who perſonated Mary Magdalen; 
and not far off ſtood a young Man, in Imi- 
tation of the beloved Diſciple. He was 
dreſſed in a looſe green ſilk Veſture, and Bob- 
wig.-His Eyes were fixed on the Croſs, and 
kis two Hands a little extended. On cach 
Side, near the Front of the Stage, ſtood two 
Centinels in Buff, with formidable Caps and 
long Beards; and directly in the Front ſtood 
another yet more formidable, with a large 
Target in his Hand. -We may ſuppoſe him 
to be the Roman Centurion. To complete 
the Scene, from behind the purple Hangings 
came out about twenty little purple-veſted 
winged Boys, two by two, each bearing a 
lighted Wax-taper in his Hand, and a crim- 
ſon and gold Cap on his Head.---At their 
Entrance upon the Stage they gently bowed 
their Heads to the Spectators, then kneeled 
and made Obeyſance, firſt to the Image on 
the Croſs, and then to that of the Virgin 
Mary. When riſen, they bowed to each 
other, and then took their reſpective Places 
over-againſt one another, on Steps aſſigned 
for them at the Front of the Stage. -Oppo- 
ſite to this, at a few Yards diſtance, ſtood a 
black Friar, in a Pulpit hung in Mourning.—- 
For a while he pauſed, and then, breaking 
Silence, gradually lifted up his Voice till it 
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was extended to a pretty high Pitch, though 
J think ſcarce high enough for ſo large an 
Auditory.---After he had F e in his 
Diſcourſe about a Quarter of an Hour, a con- 
fuſed Noiſe gs hea near the front great 
Door; and, upon turning my Head, I ſaw four 
long-bearded Men ; two of which carried a 
Ladder on their Shoulders, and after them 
followed two more with large gilt Diſhes in 
their Hands, full of Linen, Spices, &c.— 
Theſe (as I imagined) were the Repreſenta- 
tives of Nicodemus and Joſeph of Arimathea. 
---On a Signal given from the Pulpit, they 
advanced towards the Steps of the Scaffold. 
---But upon their very firſt attempting to 
mount it, at the watchful Centurion's Nod, 
the obſervant Soldiers made a Paſs at them, 
and preſented the Points' of their Javelins 
directly to their Breaſts. They are repulſed. 
--- Upon this a Letter from Plate is pro- 
duced.---The Centurion reads it, ſhakes his 
Head, and, with Looks that beſpoke a forced 
Compliance, beckons to the Centinels to 
withdraw their Arms.--Leave being thus ob- 
. tained, they aſcend ; and having paid their 
Homage, by kneeling firſt to the Image on 
the Croſs, and then to the Virgin Mary, they 
retired to the Back of the Stage.---Still the 
Preacher continued declaiming, or rather 
(as was ſaid) explaining the mournful Scene. 


Magdalen perſiſts in wringing her Hands, 
E and 
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and variouſly expreſſing her perſonated Sor- 
row ; whilſt John (ſeemingly regardleſs of all 
beſides) ſtood gazing on the crucified Figure. 
By this time it was near Three o Clock, 
and therefore proper for the Scene to begin 
to cloſe.---The Ladders are aſcended, the 
Superſcription and Crown of Thorns taken 
off, long white Rollers put round the Arms 
of the Image, and then the Nails knocked 
out which faſtened the Hands and Feet.--- 
Here Mary Magdalen looks moſt languiſh- 
ing, and John, if poſſible, ſtands more [I hun- 
der-ſtruck than before. The Orator lifts up 
his Voice, and almoſt all the Hearers ex- 
reſſed Concern by weeping, beating their 
eaſts, and ſmiting their Cheeks. At 
length the Body is gently let down.---Mag- 
dalen eyes it, and, gradually riſing, receives 
the Feet into her wide-ſpread Handkerchief ; 
whilſt John, (who hitherto ſtood motionleſs 
like a Statue) as the Body came nearer the 
Ground, with an Eagerneſs that beſpoke the 
intenſe Affection of a ſympathizing Friend, 
runs towards the Croſs, ſeizes the upper Part 
of it into his claſping Arms, and, with his 
diſguiſed Fellow-mourner, helps to bear it 
away,---And here the Play ſhould end, was 
I not afraid you would be angry with me if 
I did not give you an Account of the laſt Act, 
by telling you what became of the Corps 
after it was taken down,--Great Preparations 
were 
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were made for its Interment.--It was wrapped 
in Linen and Spices, &c. and being laid upon 
a Bier richly hung, was afterwards carried 
round the Church- yard in grand Proceſſion. 
---The Image of the Virgin Mary was chief 
Mourner, and John and Magdalen, with a 
whole Troop of Friars with Wax Tapers in 
their Hands, followed after. Determined 
to ſee the whole, I waited its Return, and 
in about a Quarter of an Hour the Corps 
was brought in, and depoſited in an open 
Sepulchre prepared for the Purpoſe ; but not 
before a Prieſt, accompanied by ſeveral of the 
ſame Order in ſplendid Veſtments, had per- 
fumed it with Incenſe, ſung to and kneeled 
before it. John and Magdalen attended the 
Obſequies; but the Image of the Virgin 
Mary was carried away and placed upon the 
Front of the Stage, in order to be kiſs'd, 
adored, and worſhipped by the People.--- 
This I faw them do with the utmoſt Eager- 
neſs and Reverence.---And thus ended this 
Good Friday's Tragi-comical, ſuperſtitious, 
idolatrous Droll.—-A Droll, which whilſt I 
ſaw, as well as now whilſt I am deſcribing 
it, excited in me a high Indignation. 
Surely thought I, whilit attending on ſuch 
a Scene of mock Devotion, if ever, now is 
the dear Lord Jeſus crucified afreſh ; and I 
could then, and even now, think of no other 
Plea for the poor 18 Devotees, than 
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that which ſuffering Innocence put up him- 
ſelf for his Enemies, when actually hang- 
ing upon the Croſs, vi. Father, forgive 
« them, for they know not what they do. — 
There was but one thing wanting to raiſe 
one's Reſentment to the higheſt Pitch, and 
that was for one of the Soldiers to have 
pierc'd the Side of the Image upon the Croſs. 
— This in all Probability you have heard 
hath actually been done in other Places, and 
with a little more Art, might, I think, have 
been performed here.—Doubtleſs it would 
have afforded the Preacher as good, if not 
a better Opportunity of working upon the 
Paſſions of his Auditory, than the taking down 
the Superſcription and Crown of Thorns, 
and wiping the Head with a blooded Cloth, 
and afterwards expoſing it to the View of 
the People; all which I faw done before the 
Body was let down.——But alas! my dear 
Friend, how mean is that Eloquence, and 
how entirely deſtitute of the Demonſtration 
of the Spirit, and of a divine Power, muſt 
that Oratory neceffarily be, that ſtands in 
need of ſuch a Train of ſuperſtitions Pa- 
geantry to render it impreſſive ! Think 
you, my dear Friend, that the Apoſtle Paul 
uſed or needed any ſuch Artifices to excite the 
Paſſions of the People of Galatia ? Amongſt 
whom, as he himſelf informs us, Jeu 
Corifſt was crucified, and evidently ſet forth. 


3 But 


( 29 ) 
---But thus it is, and thus it will be, when 
Simplicity and Spirituality are baniſh'd from 
our religious Offices, and Artifice and Ido- 
latry ſeated in their Room. I am well 
aware that the Romaniſis deny the Charge of 


Idolatry ; but after having ſeen what I have 


ſeen this Day, as well as at ſundry other 
Times fince my Arrival here, I cannot hel 
thinking but a Perſon muſt be capable of 
making more than metaphyſical Diſtinctions, 
and deal in very abſtract Ideas indeed, fairly 
to evade the Charge.---If werghed in the 
Balance of the Sanfuary, I am poſitive the 
Scale muſt. turn on the Proteſtant Side;->-But 
ſuch. a Balance theſe poor. People are not 
rmitted to make uſe of! Doth not your 
Heart bleed for them? Mine doth I am 
ſure, and I believe would do ſo more and 
more, was I to ſtay longer, and ſee what 
they call their Hallelujah and grand Devo- 
tions on Eaſter Day. But that Scene is 
denied me. The Wind is fair, and 1 
muſt away. -Follow me with your Prayers, 


and believe me to be, 


My dear Friend, 
Yours moſt affectionately, 
In our Common Redeemer. 
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